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Ts built of brick, of 


dimensions to accommodate seventy-live board. 


Academy is ample 


ers, and arranged expressly for a female boarding 


school. [tis situated on © 


the 


annou-street, In one 


of most favorable Joe the 


being central, vet retired, pleasant and healthful, 
Poughkeepsi 


most beautiful and interesting villages 


ations am village, 


The situation of 


e, well known as 


one of the 


inthe United States; its facility of communi. 
cation with every part of the eountry, and 
especially with places on the Pludson river, 
render the location one of the best in the State. 
The course of truction pursued ino this 
academy is adopted with a special view to its 
practical utility to the business in Ife, while all 
requisite attention is given to those brane 
usually termed ornamental. The mode of in 
struction, as far as the subjects will allow 
analytical, and intended to exercise the retloet 
ing and reasoning faculies, and thus strenethen 
and elevate the niiind Competent and exper 
cneed teacher will instruet iaothe va ! 
branches of Mathematies, Astronomy, Chem 
Vv, Philosophy, French, Drawing, &e 
Vine Principals are thie R \ lo a‘ CsA PIN 
and Lady. Or Mri itp noth rust a moi 
necessary only to say that they hay ! 
hh fullest and mrost if ictory 1 tim is 
aalit tthe vip " ' ' 
\ moun ti ' " i! H 
i | r by i ‘ 
eted th n ' 
nn t 1 \ 3 l ' 
a'so Ch \ ) ( ial t? ‘ 


The ol 


useful, as well as practical and 


devolving upon them. courst 


and to embrace 


studies is 
desiyned to 
ornamental 5 all the branehes of 
a complete and approved system of f 

taught in the first i 
States. The dise 


to be such 


male educa 
tion, 
United 
lieved 


doeile pupils, the aeguirement of sup 


as istitutions m= the 


pline adopted a be. 


as must insure to diliwent, 


rior incntal 


and moral attainments, 


The Academic 


year is divided into two terms 





of twenty-two weeks each. “The Summer ‘Perm 
commmeneccs on the first Wednesday in May, 
the Winter ‘Perm on the first Wednesday in 
November. 

Goeplleoeot CYerloses 
THE BEGGAR-GIRL OF THE PON T.DES 
AK TS. 

BY WILHELM HAUPF. 

Continued ] 

XI 

Pie next morning, when Froben cam lown 
to the drawine room h ound bimselt alon 
Itis host bad rv nout to view the estate, and 
vs lady was busted with houscheld aftluirs Hl, 
f c yeu vtec car that lay on the man 
1! Arnene them was lis friond’s wedding-eard, 
on w } iw ** | ’ \ 1 Fa rand J 

v Is 

Pine nan yp 1 ) It was the \ 

’ uv th . othe ‘ »> had floured in 
Pron TP Ht iad lhard!y tune t 


dn 


leet his thoughts, disturbed by this coincidence, 


when Josephine appeared. She apologized for 


‘his lifeis always 
a laborious and anxious one; but Lreally belreve 


herhusband’sabsenee, adding, 


he is so accustomed to a press of business, that 
he would not be 

“Ts there 
on the estate 


os No, 


comteuted without it.” 


more than usual to be altended to 
, 


he is always so; he is never at rest, 
and he spends the whole day, from morning to 


night, among bis workinen.”’ 


* You must often tecl solitary, Pshould suppose, 


during bis absence.” 


* solilarv!” she repeated, and her voice trem. 


bled a little, * no—imemeory is the companion of 


these whe are alone; and besides,” she added 
with anciortat a smile, “in so larwe an estab. 
ishunent as ours, there are a thousand things to 
be attended to—su that LT do not, must not feel 
lonesome? 

The sieht accent of sorrow with whieh she 
spoke inpressed Frobeu deeply; and he paus: d 
awhile before he answered, * Women now-a 
days, possess talents and ac ae: s which ean 


' . 
! leveloped ia so ety 


thoueht 


1 Pliave 


sex 


alone. And offen 


how unhappy one of your wotld be 


, 
Uppostme bi mond, a taste 


dae 


and yet is 


Plo possess a cultivated 


for reading and iutelleetual svcrety, a finds me 


kindred spirit an her domeste cirele, 
contined te at.” 
dense peratene bolersdas d, 


he had 


Own siltation, 


and our hero eould not but 
ot 
conversation a 
“WW 


enyoy stu hi pleasures 


feel that uneonseiously reminded ber 


her To give the 


more cencral character, she re jolie a, coun. 


iry ladies, of course, less 


frequy nity, brut efttll we are not seo loonne ly as you 


morerht 


SULp prensa 


pile 


» We 


ot 


vist evel other often—only 


What a 


cards there is on the mantel 


* 
there 


‘'Thet reminds me,” said Froben, “ that J 
was pully of a petty Jares ny Just now 5” and 
he produ: do the weddine-eard, Will vou be- 
heve it, that | did not know of my frend’s 
marriage til last ntieht? Phe card first informed 
mac of your mar It is ‘Vannensee, FE find.” 


ith 
sO 
Faldner.” 
as I Colonel 


you cannot callit insignificant.” 


* Yes,” she answered w asimle,* and I 


was noloserin exchanging irnificant a name 


for thy 
If vour 


Von Tannenusee, 


nob 


one of 


| 
uthier Was, suppose, 


She blushed. * My dear father! They tell 
me the Lanperor esteemed hin a gatlant otlicer, 
and he dicda neral. LT mever know him.” 

“Was be nota Swi tte 

She looked at hin with some surprise. “ Tt 
am not mestaken, mv mother told me he was.” 

* And was not vs rimother named Lanra, and 
ofa Spaursht lv?" She turned pale. * Laura 
vas her but—what do you know about 
wer - n yw spoke Gorman, and was 
f thet mation 

fo account for thie curiosity, Fruben told the 
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story of his mecting with Don Pedro, and his 
firm belief that she was the daughter of that 
Laura, whom the Spaniard had loved so warily. 
He enlarged on the rank and wealth ofher newly 
found relative, but Josephine betrayed no plea- 
sure at the discovery; on the contrary, she 
leaned her head on burst 
tears. 


her hand and into 
“What have I done!” eried he in despair. 
“It was all my folly, a mere conjecture only. 
Your relatives can decide that better, I—” 
* Alas! 
said she. 


it ismy evil fate to have no kindred,” 
** Tlappy are they who can look back 
toa Joug line of honorable ancestors; who have 
kind and good relatives endeared to them by the 
ties of blood. I was the only child, and I have 
My father, 1 


heard, quarrelled with his relations ia Switzerland, 


always lived among strangers. 


because they wanted him to marry a rich heiress 
at home; and when my mother died there was 
not a soul in the world to whom [could say, have 
pity on ine.” 

Froben was anxious, as w: 
grief, 
he asked. 


las affected at her 
* Was not vour mother’s name Tortosi ?” 


* She was called Laura Von Tortheim.” 
“ The names are the same; ard I believe you 


will now have no cause 


to complain of being alone 


in the world. One kinsman at least you have, 


Faldn J 


> , os 
hears of our discovery. 


and one of the most excellent of men. 


willbe delighted when h 


Her tears began to flow afresh. ** You dunot 


” x 


know my husband,’? she replied, ‘* You have no 


idea how suspicious he is. Every th ng must go 
} » 1 
on regularly and soberly; and he detests 


' , 
thing like a surprise, ora change, from the very 


any 


bottom of his soul. 


Thad to regard it asa favor,” 
ehe added bitterly, ** asa favor, that a man of 
such an ancient tamil would muke me his wife, 
and be satisfied with the few papers I had to show 
my birth. He tells me every day that he might 
have married into the first houses—or clse, that 
my family is only newly ennobled—that he kuows 


nothing about iny mother and that some of the 


Tannensees even turned merchants.” 


It wags plain that she had married from pov 


id that her 


not choice, ai brutal husband 

her withrudeness and eruclty. 

to dinner cut short the conversation. 
XI. 


His wife came forward to meet him, but hn 


passed hastily by her. * Is not it enough to drive 
aman mad, Froben,” were his first words. ‘* ] 
have spent a fortune in getting a stcam-encging 
from England, and it won’t work at all sonacthing 


| I brou 


has been left out or lost. 
neer from Mentz to put it up. 


eht down an engt- 


[ showed hii the 


drawings. ‘There is the whole story, all lettered 
and numbered, and yet the bungler cannot put 


? 


it up. 


Faldner ate little, but drank freely; and h 


displeasure gradually 


At the clo 


gave way to boisterous 


mirth. of the meal Josephine eat 


ered courage and addressed him. “IT had 
suiguiar Conversation with our guest this morning 
which has led to the dise very of a kineman of 


mine.” Frobou repeated the story, not without 


sume anxicty as to the effeet wt would produ 
but eontrary tol eapectation, Baron secmed 
Gesigated t ] as clear as day lic erics 


* Tortheim and ‘Tortosi—all the 


And you say the old chap is rich, my dear fellow 


same thing. 
rich, and a bachelor, and always talking about 
his Laura! Zounds! Josephine, there’s a chance 
for lots of piustres !” 

Josephine was not much pleased, perhaps, at 
his coarse way of expressing himself; but she 
answered calmly. ‘ ‘This will account for the 
snatches of Spanish songs that always floated in| 
my mind, also for my having been brought u 
Catholic.” 


pa 
With these words she retired. 

** Write to the old man, will you, Froben? and 
tell him you have found his Laura’s danghter. 
L always told Countess Landstorm that, even 
though my wife had nothing, I was sure she 
would bring luck to the house. How 
you suppose the Don will put up?” 

** How should [know ? 
? But what 
you saying about Countess Landstorm ?” 


You know 


much do 


Froben changed color. 
Do you suppose I asked him were 

** Oh, it was there I met my wife. 
vw. ° 
i'm a practical man. 
richest girl in the country ; but [I said to myself, 
\ll is not gold that glitters. Josephine was a 
kind of companion to the Countess. She 


busy all day long, making tea, sewing 


gy, overseeing 


the servants, watering flowers, and every thing. 


LT might have married the | 


| a little entertainment 


was 


1 thought she would make a good housckeeper, | 


and though [I could not find out much about her 


family, I married her.” 

** And you are as happy as the day is long.” 

‘“* Why, so so: she has nothing of a practical 
turn; but I lock up all her books, and make her 
keep house. But come, letus lookat my unlucky 
steam-engine.”’ 

As the gentlemen were mounting their horses 
Froben saw Josephine at a window waving her 
handkerchief. ‘ ‘The Baroness is saluting you,” 
he said; but his host only laughed, and rode on. 


} } 
| , UO you 


support her in all that semtimen 


tul folly, so that we must kiss and flourish hand. 
kerchiefs whenever Lam going away for afew 
pours It is enough to spoil any woman; and 


whenever you marry, do as I do. 


You 


Yourhorse is brought 


neve! 
say where you are goumeg. 


round. ‘* Where are you going, dear?’ she asks 


two or three times. You say nothing, but put 
on your gloves. * low can you go aw ay and 
leave me here all alone 2?’ sine asks, and lavs her 


hand on your shoulder. You pick up your whip 


and say,*lam going to so-and 


£0, there is some 


thing to be done to-day. Adieu; and if IT don't 
ome back by supper-time, don’t wait for me.’ 
= is shock d—you Whistlhe—she woe to the 
window and flonrishes her handkerehief—you 
de straight on, and take no notice of hes 
‘That makes a@woman respeet you. Alter twoor 
thit such scenes my wife pave up asking m 


‘ ‘a ‘ — 
ny Guceslions, I assure you. 


Xt. 

Xe ic cng ecr Was au V iy] e hut h d madac n 
ro ss Paldner grew violent, and called hima 
yut rondail Vi nat bint Vas criun 
uw th re himent brut hy SSC { “4 
will enya to put any machine tn « bit J 
iT t thay mi owh wa aly t tin th 

( 

“3 wen helping you 3 " that J 
Supp ha put you out ! ‘ ecu tait 
dozen such macnn and | know cully we 


the large wheels work on the cylinder, and the 
small ones above”’— 


This is of another pattern, however, as the 
drawings show.” 

* What do [ care for drawings. 
all round, cheated by every body !” 


I'm deceived 


Froben meanwhile had been examining the 
drawings carefully, and said at last, * I will lay 
a bet that it is allasit should be. Fand U here 
go with IT, and this connects the stamping-mill 
vith the machine.” 

“'To be 


triumphantly. 


sure it does!” eried the engineer 
*'This makes the whole thing 


> The Baron laughed to conecal his ehagrin 


easy.’ 
from his friend, expressing little faith in lis 
sucecss. He was deceived, however, for in a 
very short time the machine was put up and at 
work. 

This restored him to good humor, and he gave 
in honor of his success. 
Cheerful and good humored as he seemed, it did 
not escape Froben that he persecuted his wife 
incessantly. She did eve ry thing wrong, and he 


- 


drove her without remorse from the 


His visitors were 
delighted with her grace and beauty, and the 


old ladies were loud in their praises of her good 


kitchen to 
the parlor and back again. 


housewifery. ‘* Sce now,” the Baron whispered 
to his friend, ** what wonders good discipline 
willdo! She has got along very well to-day, 
and with a little help from me, of course. But 
The general mirth 
and the good wine elevated hig spirits still higher, 


she'll mend, she'll mend.” 


and it was svon high time to leave the table, as 


he and some of his friends were indulging in 


some execllent jokes, which were 


rather too 


broad for the deleate ears of the ladies. Sport 
of eve ry kind was now the order of the day, and 
even the old-fashioned game of forfeits was 


tolerated. It chanced to be Froben’s turn to 
redeem his favor, aud Josephine, who fixed the 
that he should tell 
The 
applauded, most of all by Faldner, and when he 
saw 


rfeits, decided some true 


passay in his life. choice was loudly 


Froben hesitate, he cried, ** Come, begin! 
or I will for you, and tell your piquant adventure 
with the beegar-girl of the Pont-des- Arts.” 
Froben blushed and looked displeased, but the 
company, Who suspected that some good jest 
was at the the allusion, cried, “* The 


the story of the Pout-des-Arts !” and he 


bottom of 
story 
made up his mind to tell it, chiefly to avoid any 
indiserction on the part of his host, who was 
warmed with wine. Faldner promised, if the 
narrator departed from the truth in any respect 


to bring him back to it, as he 


was himsclf a 


witness of the adventure. 
xv. 


‘““Tdo not know,” began Froben, “ whether 


you are aware that some years ago your friend 
faldner and I traveled together, and lived in 
Paris, in the same house. Our studies were the 


same—we visited the same circles—in a word, 


we were inseparable. We had a mutual friend, 


Doctor M————, a fellow-ecountryman, who 
Vea am thy Rue i panne, whi hh, as you know, 

tiie left bank of the Seine, and leads into 
he Ree Dominrgu Our rogular evening walk 
was the thithe Champs Elysee veross to the 
la urg St (scrmain ral = theme to ous 
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friend's, where we often sat till very late, chat. 
ting about Germany, France, and what not. We 
lived, 1 ought to add, in the Place des Victoires, 
a good way off from the Rue Teranne, and w« 
generally came hoine by the Pont-des- Aris, soa 


to cross the Louvre, and save time. One night— 


it was after cleven—it had rained a little, and 


pe 
5 Pa. 7 } 
e going from Quat \balagtiot 


‘Phe brid 


flow ds 


the wind blew chilly and keen, es 
We wer 


across the Pont-des-Arts. 


cially along 
the river. 


oniy tor 


foot passengers, and of course at that time 


night every thing was quite stu] around it. 


walked across in silence, wrapping our cloaks 


around us; and I w: 





3 just hurrying down thit 


steps on the other side, wien I saw an extraor- 


dinary sight. A tall, slim female stuod leaning 
against the side of the bridge. A little black ha 
was tied close before her face, which was stil! 
more completely hidden by a green veil; she 
wore a black silk cloak, and the wind betrayed 
a delicate, youthful figure ; a little hand holding 


a plate peepe ef the clo2 In front stood 


a little latitern, whose Hickermy ight 


show a 
emall neat toot. Th ‘re i8 no plac e » ri2ps, 
where the contrast between th greates .Cndol 
and the lowest depths of mirery is as striking a 
in Paris; but still you meet few begyars. ‘They 
seldom attack you forwardly, a: 1 you never fiad 
them follow yeu up or persecute you with thei 
demand. A blind old man sometimes sits o1 
kneels at the corner of the street, holdine out 
his hand quietly, and leaves it to the passer-by 
to notice his look of entreaty or not dic most 
affecting of all, as L thought, were the shame- 
faced ones, Who stand motiouless, almost breath 


loss, in a corner, Wilh th | 


ir faces covered, anda 


taper burning before them. 


d 


Many Ol my acguain- 


tances assure me that they were generaily 
people of the better elass, who had beeome sv 
much reduced that they must either go to labor, 
or if they were ashamed, or unable to work for 
ther daily br ad, chose this last resouree before 
ending their lives and sorrows in the Seine The 
female figure at the bridge which enechained iny 
attention was of this class. | eyed her more 
closely; her linbs seemed to tremble with th 
cold even more than the flickering light inh 


but 


and the cold night-wind sp 


lantern ; she was silent, and let her sorrow 


I felt in 


ak for her. 


my pockets, bat Lhad no small change, and not 


evena single franc. [turned to Faldner and 
asked him to lend me some; but he was out of 
temper, as it seen d,at my k eping him watting 
in the cold; and he called to me inG Man, 
‘ Leave the beegar alone, and come home to bed, 
lin almost frozen! * Give me a couple of sous 
my dear fellow,’ [ said, but he pulled me by th 
cloak and tried to drag me away. ‘The verles 
figure before me spok ina trembling buat t 
toned voice,and to our surprise, in good German, 
‘Oh, gentlemen, have pity on ine! The tom 
and the language made such an impr moO 
me, that | again asked him for some money: h 
laughed— Very well, there is a couple of 

said he, ‘try your Inck with the girl if yo 
choose, but let me goto sl] , EH ad ! 
the money and walked away I was 1 
confused, for she must have heard what F ne 
said: andt unhappy are th t] I shou 
not wieh to insult, I dre n to r ' 


lutely. * My girl,’ 


poor stand, there will be few people coming by 


] said, ‘ you have chosen a 


here to-night” She did not answer aluud, but 


whispered after a while, ‘may these few have 


pity on the unfortunate ? 'Phis answer surprised 








inc, it was so natural, yet so apt. Her graceful | that cau force such a creature to ask alins! Itis 
attitude and the tone of her voice indicated a) truc, somesuch thoughts as Faldner had expres. 
person of education. ¢ We are fellow country- ed occurred to me now and then, but I set 
inen,’ I said, * let me ask if T cannot do some. myself against them, they were too unnatural. 
thing more for you than this mere passing assist- | If she really belonged to that wretched class of 
ance.’ * We are very poor,’ she answered, and |} women, why sheuld she hide her features, and 
ihis time mvre boldly, ‘and my mother is sick || stand in sucha lonely place? Why should she 
and has uo one to help her” Without reflection, | take such care to coneval a figure, which, so far 
and led only by the vague feeling that attracted | as I] could judyve from a few hasty glimpses, was 
wie to her, I said, ‘ Show me where she is.’ Shi i fine one No, it could be nothing but real 
was silent, and secined embarrassed. ‘ You)! wretchedness, and that shame of unmerited pov- 
inust consider this as my honest wish to ard you, | erty which makes it so touching. ‘ Has your 
if lean,’ IT said. ‘Come, then, sir,” she rejoined, | mother a physician?’ [ asked, after a while. 
as she picked up her lantern, blew it out, and |* She had, but when we got to be too pvor to 
hid it and the plate under her cloak.” iy medicines, he wanted to send her to the 
XV Hos; tal des Incurahics, and 1 could not bear 
“ What,’ cried the Baron, bursting into a that Ok h mn! omy dear mother in a hospi. 
laugh, as Froben seem tal!’ } wept at this, and raised her handker- 
to stop here? Do you chief to her ¢ ; as the plate and lantern which 
is you tried to then? she held in the other hand preventc d her from 
tlemen, he has spoken the exaet | orical truth.!) keeping ber cloak close folded, the wind blew it 
tle supposed, prubably, that I was far away, but) aside, and I saw that IL was not mistaken; her 
I was siandiay some two peees off from th jrurc was tall and graceful, her dre plain ; 
moving, good Samaritan dialorue, under th it, as far as | could notice, perfectly neat. She 
portal of th Jwuvre, and Witnessed th Wilo Lu tat her cloak, and, in assishiug her, I felt 
iffair: whetuer the conversation t ys orted | the touch ¢ ! fl wii hand. 
or not I cannot gay, for the confounded wind * By this time we had walked throuch the Rue 
made ime | it; but Isaw the dam blow out) Mazarin, St. Germain, Ecole de Medicine, and 
her lantern, and go back with liin over the af Littl leys, When all at on she stopped 
brid The night was so euld that Ll didn hort, and said she had lost her wa She said 
follow up his adventure ; bat, after all, Ly ! he lived in Rue St. Severin. L was puzzted, 
that he did not find mamma sick, or anything « or |b did know where to find it yscelf. 1 
the kind; but the fair daine was only ; i a Jight in a bran iy shop in a cellar, and 
the old syren song to an tune.” Tle Jaa went duwa to ask the way, leaving her alone 
loudly hi lis 2) wu wit, an th Mi i 1 hi i VN beth i 4 ii uly? I hi ra 3 § vk ne loud, 
he ladie vwoked down, and Jo Hine seemes ind sa by the dim light of a street lamp, that 
lispleased, both at her husbar remarks am ih wa ! rling with two gentlemen, one 
her guest tran >; for hes trea mn had lh hand, while the other 
bled so that sh id hardly h li pl t¢ al sad aol r cloak; th \ e lauel ig and 
he eved tl narrator with a k wi rhe felt king to her. I susy d at wa ine On, 
msclf bound to interpret in a way lithe ono nd pulled the cloak out of his grasp. he cluny 
il to | mel ‘“T cannot a } t Oo! arm, bbing nd hh * Gentle. 
here he continued in a loud voice that silenced |yyon,’ 1] said, * you © you are tiusti n. Let 
the company, “* to put such an interpretation o1 ro the lady’s cloak this moment’ * Ah? exeuse 
my ¢ yducti: allaw me th fore to proeced, and 1c, sir,” said t ranver, *I se you have a 
by mv iif ind as he spo } color orev i ht to the la and they went o laugh. 
deeper a i yes brightened, * IT will tell y \ valked on, 11 or virl clung to 
nothing t th rath ! ! though i Vas iid of fallmg down 
ae wr I , d the bridve 11 jus! t t ‘¢C iravre, coura ] ‘ uid, * St. 
I liad j mo tio | k t ti is | rin is on! a itt. way ou | you'll eo0On 
valiked s if Lt I side, of her D ser ) at home.’ When we r i the street, v 
iler ’ ¢ fur [ could for her ¢ ‘ t ishort. ‘* No, sir, i must not go any 
und some parti her re ¢ ! with am “4 “A » pray, 
ul ti t Wa QuUics ; ca I 1 you ha rou 4 ‘ f with you 
NFered h my arm, but sh vould not take 1 i i ; Ib of you not to time of an 
At the « of the b t ed »f ! i i ’ sly taken 
R if fias by j edit; s ‘ 
’ I ask d acr, & yp ’ u} t Fo ’ mM tm) ri i $ 
{ mw to get a peep at hes * For t rin c ( rwuy. J beg 
cars,’ a r a »s r vy!’ JT understood that the 
past as b ) mu W * } ( 1} strang ad wour dh 
’ ften t ! ' ‘Wh crhaps evens 4 s¢ 
On t reo.’ This is the fir } hada ¢ fect up é I t 
‘ ve Youd yr cn ri ha mn | Wa 
5 H ' , 1‘ 1 r * r ¢ i * 7 r eB r es t {i 


frequented.’ 
for [I felt th 


whispered and 


I Was sorry, even while s ving 80, 


ne 


rt 


AL 


it must hurt her deeply, and s 


\,} } 


sobbed in reply, ‘I am a stranger 


here, and—I was ashamed to go into the crowd.’ 


Ilow great must be the miser , lL said to myself, 
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aid this small sum would afford, made ine with- || was afrard you would not keep your appomtment.’ 
draw my hand, and, I gave her what littl g ld 'i She bowed low without taking my hand, and 
Thad aboni me. Her hand trembled as she took | waiked by my side. She seemed deeply moved 
it: she seemed to suppose it was silver, thanked) * Sir, my voble-hearted countryman,’ said she,‘ 1 
me in an unsteady but sweet voice, and was) could not bat kee p my word, if only to thank 
going away. ‘Stop,’ said I.‘ Lhope your mother | you. Be assured it is not in order to make fresh 
will be better; but she may perhaps be in want | demands on your benevolence. Oh, how richly, 
of something, and, my girl, you are not the right | how gene rously you have treated us! Can a 


person for such night exeursions as this. Wall | danghter’s heart-felt thanks, ean my sick mother’s 


you not be in front of the Ecole de Medicine iis prayers and blessings be any return for it 
day week at the same hour, so that [ean hear) Don't say a word about it,’ answered Py) *liow 
how your mother is?’ She seemed to hesitate, is your mother ?? * TP believe Lo may begin te 
but ar last said‘ Yes.’ * And pat on that hat) hope again; the physician does not speak d 


with the green veil, so that [To may know you) dedty, but she feels stronger. Oh liow much I 


again.’ She promiscd to do se, thanked me | thank you! Your liberal present cuabled ine to 


ayain, ran hastily up the street, and was lost in buy her strengthening food; and believe me, sir, 
the darkiess.”’ the thought that saeh good men are still to be 
XVI. i} found in the world lias done her almost as mueh 

* When [awoke the next morning wy adven- |servicee” * What did your mother say to you 
ture seemed like adream. But Fatdner, who | when you came home? T inquired. * She was 


came soon, and began to rally me with bis usual very anaionus, as it was so late: she had been 


delicacy, removed all doubts, ‘The thing seemed | very unwilling to let ine go out, and was afraid 
to me, when considered in the clear light of the of soine mischief happening. Ttold her every 
morning, altogether too fabulous to be toldto any thing; but when Po untied my handkereliet and 
secptical friend. We have reached, now-a-days, drew out the present you gave me, and ther 
a pitel of delicacy which borders closcly on in. | was gold among them—cold among the copper 


delicacy; we had often rather seem wild and and silver-—she was astonished, and’—she stop. 
debauched, than singular or unused to the ways ol pt dand scemed unable to goon. T eould guess 
the world. [Twas disturbed by some undefinable | that her mother had suspected something wrong, 
feeling, even more than by Faldner’s jokes. To and T pat some more questions; but she an 
reproached myself for not having got a sight of swered, with touching frankness, * that her 
her face, at any rate. ‘ Why this execssive deli.) mother said their gencrous conntryman must 


cacy?’ I said to myself; ‘ really for a couple be either a prince or an angel;’ * Lam neither 


of Napoleons, it would not have been tuo much the one nor the other’ Tor plied; * but how 


just to ask her to raise her veil for a moment.’); much have you left? any thing’ * Oh yes,’ 


And yet when [ refiected on her whole deport-) said she confidently; but it did not escape me 
ment, simple as it was, was wholly free from vul- | that she sighed unconsciously at the same time. 
garity, | was foreed, half unwillingly, toown that |* How mueh is there left?’ T asked, and more 
Ididright. ‘The voice alone is sufficicnt distinet- | peremptorily. * Oh, we paid our bill at the 
tion between good-breeding and rudeness; and apothecary’s, and a month’s rent. and I bought 


the sweet tones [ had listened to must belong to) something for mother to eat, and there is some- 


a person of some education and refinement. Ti thing left yet!’ Tlow wretehedly they must 
eould not get rid of these thoughts all day long; |live, thought I, when out of this trile they ean 


and at night, when T visited a brilliant circle of pay for medicines and aomonth’s rent, and buy 


- Trial 


ladies, IL was accompanied in my mind by the | food fora week! * LT want vou to tell me exactly 


poor beggar-girl in her black hat, green veil, and | liow much there is kh fi,’ I continued. ‘sir!’ 
impencirable cloak. The rest of the week T kept |! was her reply as she drew back astep. * My good 


blaming myself four my folly, and yet indulging | girl, you do not, er will 


not understand me. I 
in it. It seemed as though the capital of the |ask you seriously what you expeet to do when 
civilized world with all its attractions, had noth. this little sumis cone? have you any prospect ol 
ing worth noticing except the Pout-des- Arts. assistance" *No, none! was the sad auswer. 
At last the Friday came. T used every strata.) * Think of your mother and do not reject my 


gem to get rid of Faldner and the rest of my) aid, TP added. Tottrcd her my hand, and she 


friends, and sect out as soon as it was dark. Tt! prossed it to her heart gratefully. * Come with 
was an hour’s walk, and I had time enough for | ine, then,’ said Ly‘ Ido not come straight from 
reflection; and I determined to see her face at) home,andam aunluckily withoutmoney: be wood 
any rate, and to make my mind easy as to what) enough to won litth wav with me, and Twill give 
to think of her. I had started off so « arly, that) yon something for your mother.’ She went with 
it was only ten when Lreached the Eeole de \ mein silenee; and though TF was pleased with tu 


Medicine, a full hour before my time. LT stepped | thought of having her withime, TE felt almost huart 


into a cafe, and tumbled over a file of newspa-) that she should go with meso readily by night toa 
pers; at last it struck eleven. gentleman's lodgings, but it was not so. Aftes 

* There were few people about, and no green) walking a few hundred paces she drew her arm 
veil to be seen any where. Suppose she should) outof mine. ‘No, no, Linust not, beanuot,” shi 
not come, thought 1, as L walked up and down) cried burstis gintotears. * Why not, what is th 
for the tenth time. ‘Phe half hour struck, and) matter’ asked I. * f will not veo further, T ean 
I began to gramble at my own foliv, when L saw pot gowith you. ‘Upon my word, bered, with 
something green, under a lamp some thirty pace some anger, * you really have very little eoufi 
of. T hurried up—and it was shi ‘ Good || dence in me: if it was not for your mother | 
evening,’ said I, ‘fam glad you are come, PT! would gut you at ou fier vous stasteld anne Sis 


‘took oy lrand aod pressed at fervently *thave 


foffended you! God knows Laid not mean it 
Pardon a poor ignorant gurl. Yon are so gener. 
ous, how could L think of offending you?’ 
‘Come along, then,’ I rejoiaed, *‘ we have no 
time to lose; it is late, and we are a good way 
off’ Bat she stopped short and said, * No, 
nothing shall tempt me to go further. ¢ Wioihat 
are you afraid of? there isno one here, you may 
co with me insafety.” Bat she only repeated, 
‘The: you, for Go's ke to leave me! Dknew 
very well that it T painted her mother’s need in 
lively colors she would «oa with me, but L was 
moved at her suilir ne, “Well then, stay,’ { 


told ner; ° but Stop, do you tt ue rstand thee dle 


. 2 
Work | 
** Oh ves, sir”? she said, devine her tears. 
P , , , 
$6 Bic ,a White handkercinet, can you hem 


and mark halt a dozen sueh for me 


* She looked at it and answered, * With plea 


sul r, and aaitn atly too.’ 

“Po my moriiieation L had to produce money, 
the it l Phiad pretetiaest ico trave porrhe Qhout Hine 

oo ff re, bays s ofthems ean vou have three 
ready by next Sunday?’ She promised to do it, 
and PT wave her something more for her mother. 


She thanked me warmly, and seemed to be plea. 
sed that T had given her work, for she kept 
chattering on about how neatly she weuld do the 
handkerchiefs and once she asked me if T would 
havea bordera? Avelaise. said yes to every 
thing, but held her fast as she was leaving me. 
‘There is something else you must do to oblive 
‘ 


me, you can do it, and that easily, LT renarked. 


** And pray whatis it? [-will g 


gladly do any 
thing for you,” was her answer. 

a Let me then litt that envious veil and see 
your face, that T may have some recollections ot 
this night.’ 

‘She slipped aside and only held her veil 


tighter. * Donot, Lbeg of you,’ she said, seem- 


ing to struggle with herself at the time,’ you 


have the sweet remembrance of your bounty; my 


mother strictly forbade me to lifttmy veil, and 


besides, T assure you T amas ugly as darkness 
itse lt. l would only trngaten you" 

* Hler resistanes only roused hy cure ity still 
more; a really ugly woman | thougiit, would 
never say soolherseif. DT tried to eateh her veil, 
but shi slipyps d away like an cel, erying * Di. 
manche a revow,’ and was gone. She stopp d 
some tiity yards off, waved my White handkerehied 
’ 


and said, * Guod night,’ in her silvery voice.’ 


[To be Continued 





For the Rural Repository 
OUR “FATEU L” 
BY ** EMILE.” 

Concluded 


Mis. Tracy was a handsome widow, on the 


unny side of tortv, in comparatively afiluent 


circuimstanecs, and superlatively vain and ambi- 
tious, It would be very diflicult to say, whiels 
Hbertwo children she idolized most. Kdward, 
the eldest, was engaged inan extensive merean 


‘—« 
le house at Daltimer ~ane Helen, ony neorri 


ble Plelen, was decidedly a“ spilt ehild, a 


sally Hp analy ove ryea rom being inerely 
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clever at repartec, and naturally live ly withal, 
she beeame under her mamia’s management, 
an accomplished coquette, and the reigning belle, 
wiile her sense of the ridiculous was fostered 
with due care, and she was eventually called 
“the haughty Miss ‘Tracy,’ with her almost 
startling brilliancy of expression and satire, and 
an apiness at retort and sarcasm whieh won for 
her the fear and dislike of some, and the admi- 
ration of all. In Mrs. ‘Tracy's ambitious views 
for Helen, she invariably pointed out the impor. 
tance of that sine qua non, an eligible establish- 
ment, and it was this motive in the outset, which 
indueed her to look upon Raymond as a success. 
ful candidate in point of wealth and distinetion, 
Helen entered into her mother’s views, with a 
passiveness which ripened into a warmer senti- 
ment, as their acquaintance proeceded to imti- 
macy, and such is the singular effects of love, 
that the habitual hanghty tone of light defianec, 
and almost too pointed wit, seemed hushed in 
the stillness of her bosom, as she listened to his 


musical voice, and gazed confidingly in his face, 


with a gentleness which would not have dis. 
eredited her retiring little cousin Ellen. What- 


ever was her demeanor to other admirers, she 
felt that the efleets of her mother’s injudicious 
system, Were not for him, Ae would not appre. 
ciate—his proud mind would scorn such littlencss, 
Raymond viewed matters calmly and correctly, 
he suspected that the influence of her mother 
Was instrumental in producing certain little in. 
diseretions of which she was occasionally guilty, 
and was convinced, could she be removed from 
the immediate vieimity, her natural good qualities 
the 
and 


accomplishments, would be the pride and orna. 


and evident affection, would render her 


beloved wife, while her beautiful) person 


ment of his house. It was precisely with these 


sentiments that he repaired to Mrs. Tracy's 


mansion on the eventful evening which we have 
introduced above, and his reception, and conse. 
quent adieu, has aiso been seen, 

We must carry the reader per sal 


the short period of fourteen months, during 


which, Mr. Grcoree R to 


rymond neither went 


Italy or France, nor the romantie Switz 


) 
rland, 
and the Rhine, with its blue sauey waves foam- 


ing and dashing against the base of * huge time- 


honored castles,” existed only in—the obser. 


vations of others. A portion of the interesting 


period alluded to, was spent at New Orleans, 
and latterly in a delightful retreat not twenty 
the of the Mrs. 


To those who ask, ** what was he doing 


miles from mansion veritable 


‘Tracy. 
rey 


there we would say that he preserved a strict 


incog. and attended to the light duties of his 
profession occasionally. More than this, we 


shall not intimate at present. 

But to return to Helen. 
the occasion of Raymond's sans ceremonie depar- 
ture, without reserve, and as Sally anticipated, a 
tremendous burst of indignation was the result. 
What rendered her chagrin still more intolerable, 
she had whispered to a number of confidential 
friends, the brillianey of Helen's prospects, W ith 


regard to *“ an establishment,’ 


of their fulfillment. But upon calm reflection of 
the matter, her own heart told her that she wa 


er ought to be the censured one. 


She told her mother 


and the certainty 


Her demeanor 


to her daughter became proportionably more kind, 
the slightest IItelen’s fatal 


propensity, (which resolution, and * sad experi- 


and syinptom of 


ence” had nearly extingaished,) ereaicd an 
answerable degree of anxiety, in her own bosom. 
ilelen did not ** wes p loudly and long,” like the 
heroines of old romance—her proud spirit could 
not brook the heartless inquiries incident to her 
case. But the prond beauty was lhumbled— 


reflection had done its amerli- 


had 


drawn 


thought-saddened 


orating work, and many who stood aloot 


either from fear or dislike, were into the 
charmed circle of Friendship by her faseinating 
quietness, sad from its very sweetness, and the 
obtrusive 


touching and never 


naivele, which 


retained all its former brilliancy, without its 
personality. 
But in the silence of the night, in the loneliness 


of her chamber, none might witness the small 


hands clasped in agony of endurance, till the life- 


current seemed almost lacerating through the 


taper fingers, or hear the suppressed sobs which 
shook her frame with convulsive tremors. 

* « * * ¥ 
* Raymond, my dear fellow,” said a very 


handsome recherche looking young man last 


week, to his companion, who was lounging over 
the ** Review,” in a splendid apartment of the 
U.S. Hotel, at Saratoga, “do you know that I 
think Mrs. Raymond much more beautiful with 
her pale cheeks, and almost spiritual expression 
of countenanee, than she was two years ago, 
when her cheek was as round and ruddy as the 
sunny side of a peach, and her eyes were so 
wickedly roguish, that you never looked into 
their dark depths, without feeling uncomfortably 
apprehensive that she was laughing in her sleeve 


at you. Folks may talk of ** rosy cheeks, out- 
blushing the rese-bud,” but somehow or other I 
never could look upon a soft, deeply tinged cheek 


Without associating it with a full grown beet, or 


some other specimen of nature, equally unpar. 


ticular.” 


“That aversion is probably the 


your pressing Cousin Elicn’s 


eo otts 
Raymond, laughingly, as he pall d his ¢* d’ Or. 


> over his bine eyes, to conceal a burning 


},! 


blush, while he said, ‘* Beg your pardon, I forgot 
that I was ‘ compromising my awful dignity,’—I 
meantto have said Mis. ‘Tracy, in conformity to 
the late Aaheus corpus act,” and Raymond drew 
himself up to his full height, with such an evident 
allusion to “the memory of other days,” that 


Tracy indulged himself in certainly a most 
unpoctical langh. 

“ Raymond we are getting decidedly lazy,” 
said ‘Tracy, as he smoothed a very black pair of 
whiskers, to the tune of an Italian Opera, pre- 
paratory to descending to the ladies, where we 
shall leave them making themselves particularly 
agreeable, to unravel the thread of our story. 

Raymond, from his secluded retreat, had car- 
ried on a somewhat curious System of espionage, 
which though not absolutely culpable, would hav: 
been inexcusable under any other circumstanecs. 
** Uncle Clarkson's grand tour’ remained in 


slato thre br 


posed taking along with him to“ la belle Frane: 


quo, and ken heart which he pro 
he found to his surprise was not even so much as 


ere { 


“ Litth Cousin Elk _ apd 


forwarding to certain ruscitating people, 


was indefatieable in 


the 
progress of the surprising reformation—its conse- 
quenees, and eflvets; which conduct would have 
been rather equivocal too, had she not been the 


orphan ward of his father, and an _ efficient 


assister of tin 


reconciliation which eventually 
took place. We do not pretend to know whether 


her conduct arose merely from disinterested 


motives, or whether (with that curious, instine- 
tive knowledge of futurity which women in gen- 
eral and young ladics in particular possess with 


regard to such matters,) she ascertained that the 


“wool of her dé stiny”’ 
the 


Hlelen’s brother. 


was closely woven with 


irresistible person) and of 


It appears most probable to 


superior mind 
us, that it was both, in connection with the idea 
of * Sister Helen,” whom she now almost wor- 
shipped. 

At any rate, Edward Tracy returned to his 
native city, where his mother strongly urged that 
he should take up his abode. Settling his affairs 
in Baltimore accordingly, he congratulated him- 
self upon the brilliant eoferie of ladies with whom 
he should become aequainted in course of time. 

His imagination, or fancy, (we don’t know 
which is the best term,) as he journied leisurely 
from Baltimore, often carried him back to a dim 
moonlight parlor in one of its principal streets, 
where a bewitching pair of blue eyes, would look 
through the venetian blinds at certain times and 
scasous, When there was a probability of another 
certain pair looking in the same direction. 
the 
sion after he had been home several weeks, that 


Ife somehow or other, arrived at conclu. 
his affaire @ cocur and the moonlight parlor were 
merely a phantazy of the brain, especially as he 
discovered that he was minus his heart, (which 
he had verily believed was in the safe-keeping of 
that too to 
his Cousin Ellen, whom he left a timid shrinking 


| had fou 


the fair occupant of said parlor,) and 


eirl, and ida handseme dlonde, and a 

- ae 

istble accomoushed 
i 


woman, With just cnough 


coyness and reserve, to make her perfeetly irre 
sistible. Dtlen “ fought shy’ for a while, but 
finding it no use to ** ward off destiny,” she 


very cousideratcly consented to become Mrs. 
Tracy, on condition that Mr. George Raymond 
and Helen Tracy 


the Fates 


would relinguish combatting 


” 


too, and “become man and wife. 


The conversation between Tracy and Raymond, 
at 


. | 
trick 


the Springs, is sufficient to show that the 
suceecded admirably.” 

Now we will venture the indifferent wing-quill 
with which we have indited the above, that some 
incredulous reader having in mind the old saw of 
‘* plain, unvarnished tales, &c.” will acense us of 


Rose We 


help it, and beg leave to say in extenuation, that 


tinging our story coleur d’ cannot 


if we have taken the artisfe’s priviiege of coloring 


the natural hues, our culpability also comes under 


I 
the cursine ad partmicnt, ol renderin it more 


v 
g 
palatable. 


Chatham, June, 


1 Re sjtory 


DEPARTED FRIENDS 


Ir is sweet, yet melancholy to visit the resting 


place of de parte d friends, and bedew the sod that 


vers th remains of those we loye with the 
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tears of unfailing affection. It is even pleasant 
to linger around the chambers of the grave, and 
hold converse with the silent stillness of the tomb. 
It is beautiful thus in solemn silence to muse 
upon the frailty of human existence, while the 
warm sunbeams fall gently upon the crimson 
affection has reared around the 


roses which 


| 
| 


| effeet. 


oe , 
themselves ré ady, the word was given to proceed. | 


General Conway immediately raised his pistol, 
and fired with great composure, but without 
General Cadwalader was about to do so, 


when a sudden gust of wind occurring, he kept 


l his pistol down and remained tranquil. ‘ Why 
do you not fire, General Cadwalader ?”” exelaim 


sepulchre of the departed, and while the soft 


winds breathe music above the dead. 





BLOGR AW us 





Joun Caowaraper, Brigadicr-General in the 
American Army, a zealous and inflexible friend 
of America, was born in Philadelphia, L742. He 
was distinguished for his intrepidity as a seldicr, 
in upholding the cause of freedom, during the 
most discouraging periods of danger and misfor- 
tune, that America ever beheld, 

At the dawn of the revolution, he commanded 
a corps of volunteers, designated as ** the ‘si/h 


’ 


stocking company,” of which nearly all the mem 


bers were appointed to commissions in the line 
of the army. He afterwards was appointed col. 
onel of one of the city battalions, and being thence 
promoted to the rank of Brigadier-General, was 
entrusted with the command of the Pennsylvania 
troops, in the important operations of the winter 
campaign of 1776 and 1777. He acted with h 

command, asa volunteer, in the actions of Prince. 
ton, Brandywine, Germantown and Monmouth, 
and on other occasions, and reeeived the thanks 
of General Washington, whose confidence and re- 


gard he uniformly enjoyed. 


The meritsand services of General Cadwalader, 
induced congress, early in 1778, toc ynoliment 
him by an unanimous vote, with the appointment 
of general of cavalry; which appointment he d: 
clined under an inipression that he could be mor 
whieh he 


phere in 


useful to his country, in the s 
had been acting. 
He was strongly and ardently attached to Gen 


Washington, and his celebrated duel with 


eral 
General Conway arose from his spirited opposition 
to the intrigues of that officer, to undermine the 
The fol 


lowing anecdote of the rencounter, is related in 


standing of the commander-in-chief. 


the ** Anecdotes of the Revolutionary War :”— 

*“ The particulars of this duel, originating in 
the honorable feelings of General Cadwalader, 
indignant at the attempt of his adversary to injure 
the reputation of the commander-in-chief, by re- 
presenting him as unqualified for the exalted 
station which he held, appears worthy of record. 
Nor ought the coolness observed on the oceasion, 
by the parties, to be forgotten, as it evinees very 
strongly, that although imperious circumstances 
may compe! men of nice feeling to meet, that the 
dictates of honor may be satisfied, without the 
the 
When arrived at the appointed ren- 


smallest deviation from most rigid rules of 
politeness, 
dezvous, General Cadwalader, accompanied by 
Gen. Dickenson, of Pennsylvania, General Con- 
way by Col. Morgan, of Princeton, it was agreed 
upon by the seconds, that, on the word being given, 
the principals might fire in their own time, and at 
discretion, either by an off-hand shot, or by taking 
a deliberate 


aim. The parties having declared 


** Because,” replied General Cad- 
Let the 


* You shall 


‘d Conway. 
walader, ** we came not here to trifle. 


vale pass, and I shall act my part.” 


have a fair chance of performing it well,” re- | 


joined Conway, and immediately presented a! 


full 


ball entering the mouth of his antagonist, he fell 


front. 
directly forward on his face. Colonel Morgan 
running to his assistanee, found the blood spout- 
ing from behind his neck, and lifting up the elub 


of hishair, saw the ball drop from it. 


General Cadwalader fired, and his! 


It had pas. | 


'sed throuvh his head ereatly to the derangement | 


of his tongue and teeth, but did not inflict a mor- 
tal wound. As soon asthe blood was sufficiently 


him to s} 


washed away to allow | 


Conway, turning to his opponent, said, good 


homoredly, * You fire, General, with much d 


liberation, and certainly with a great deal of 
effect.” The parties then parted, free from all 


This patriotic and exemplary man died Febru. 


ary 10th, L786. In his private life he exemplified 


all the virtues that ennoble the character of man. || « 


Lis conduct was not marked with the least de- 


: . 
yree of malevolence, or party spirit. ‘Those who 


honestly differed from him in opinion, he always 
} 


treated with singulartenderness. In sociability, 


’ 
tl Ss 


and c} {t - | tw } ly 
tna ifeimper, nonesty ang gooauness 
of spirit and warmth of 


Ni ver did 


friends 


‘ ! loncee 
» hacpendene 
lis frie he had no 


any man dic more 


idship superior. 


lamented by his and 


neighbors; to his family and relations, his death 
was a stroke still more severe. 
— a 
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MATRIMONIAL ADVENTURE, 


ennor Wenrwortu had, it } 


Go, seems, tnarried 


a very pretty littl girl, some thirty years his 
junior, who, like most young wives, was fond of 
raicty, and liked better to pass the evening in 
strolling through the woods by moonlight, or in 
dancing atsome merry-making, than in the arms 
Nevertheless, al- 


kept late hours, she was in every 


husband. 


- 


of her grey-haired 
though she 


other respeet an exemplary wife. ‘The Governor 


who was a quict, sober personage, and careful of 


his health, preferred going to bed early, and rising 


before the sun, to inhale the cool breeze of the 


home till 
1} ple ased at 


At leneth, 


repeated expostulations, his patiene: 


morning ; and as the lady seldom came 
past midnight, he was not very wi 
being disturbed by her late hours. 
was 
completely exhausted, and he frankly 
that he could bearit no longer, and that if she did 
not return home in future before 12 o’elock, she 


should not be admitted to the house. 


veak, General 


lady then bade her servant try the windows; but 
this the Governor had foreseen: they were all 
secured. Determined not to be out generalled, 
she alighted fromm the carriage, and drawing a 
heavy key from her pocket, sent it ringing through 
the window into the very chamber of her good 
man. ‘This answered the purpose. Presently a 
night-capped head peered from the window, and 


* Let 


me into the house, sir!’ sharply demanded the 


demanded the cause of the disturbance. 


wife. ‘The Governor was immovable and very 
ungallantly declared she should remain without 
all night. ‘The fair culprit coaxed, entreated, 
expostulated, and threatened; but it was all in 
vain. At length, becoming frantic at his imper- 
turbable obstinacy, she declared that, unless she 
was admitted at once, she would throw herself 
into the lake, and he might console himself with 
the reflection that he was the cause of her death. 
The Governor begged she would do so, if it 
would afford her any pleasure; and shutting the 
window he retired again to bed. 


The Governess now instructed her servants to 


} run swiftly to the water, asif in pursuit of her, 


told her | 


The lady laughed at her spouse, as pretty ladies | 


are wont to doin such cases; andonthe very next 


occasion of a merry-making, she did not return 


till past 2 in the morning. The Governor heard 
the carriage drive tothe door, and the ponderous 


: ; 
clang for admittanee: but he did not stir [he 


and to throw a large stone over the bank, seream- 
ing as if in terror, at the moment of doing it, 
would concealed behind the 


while she remain 


door. ‘The good Governor, notwithstanding all 
his decision and nonchalanee, was not quite at 
ase when he heard his wife express her deter- 
mination. Listening, therefore, very attentively, 
he heard the rush to the water side—the expos. 
tulations of the servants—the plunge and the 
screams; and knowing his wife to be very rash 
in her moments of vexations, and really loving 
her most tenderly, he no longer doubted the 
reality. 

“Good God! is it possible 1’ said he; and 


springing from his bed, he ran to the do 


r with 
nothing about him save his robe de nuit, and ery- 
inf out** save her, youraseals! leap in, and save 
Lin the 


hastened in doors, locked and made 


your mistress!’ made for the lake. mean 


tire his w 
all fast, and shortly afterward appeared at the win- 
The 


Grovernor discovered the ruse, but it was too late ; 


dow, from which he had addressed her. 


and he became in his turn the expostulator. It 


was all in vain, however; the fair lady bade 


him a plessant good night, and shutting the 
window, retired to bed, leaving the little man to 
shift for himself, as best he 


Whether the 


might, until morning. 
Governor forgave his fair lady, tra. 
dition does not say; but it is reasonable to pre- 
with the 


that he never interfered 


he might choose to keep.—Anickerbocker 


sume again 
hour 


AN EXCELLENT BUSINESS. 


We heard a story the other day which amused 


A GOOD, 


us nota little, and one we 


lost. 


consider tou good to be 
A few wecks since a person of respectable 
xterior and eentlem inly de portinent made his 
ippearance ina little village not a thousand miles 
New Haven, the 
somewhat proverbial fur keeping a closer eye to 


their neighbor's affairs than to their own.—The 


from where inhabitants are 


! " 


etranger took lodgings at the village inn, and 


having no visible employment to perplex or dis. 
turb him, his time passed off, apparently quite 
agrecably to himself, but much to the disqmiet of 
the neighborhood 


Curiosity, that ever restlese 


~~ 
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es) 





tormentor of the village, was all agog to learn |} 
the stranger’s business and means of support, and | 
many where the wise guesses and sage surmises | 
as to both, until a pretty general consultation 
and thorough canvassing of the pros and cons, 
by the board of gossips, it was concluded that he 
had neither, aud that he would eventually leave 
the landlord with an uncancelled score as a token 
of remembrance. 

At length, one of the most inveterate of the 
meddlers resolved in his own mind to broach the 
subject to the stranger, and thus by performing 
an act of kindness for his neighbor, unsolicited— 
whose easy nature he was certain was being im- 
posed upon—he would have an opportunity to 
satisfy himself as to the stranger’s real character. 

He accordingly introduced himself, when the 
following dialogue ensued : 

“ Well, stranger, you have been in these parts 
considerable time, I reckon ?” 


The stranger nodded assent. 


Too Stow.—A worthy man died, leaving a 
rich and beautiful widow; the clergyman of the 
parish, a widower, accompanied her home from 
ithe grave and spoke in condoling tones of the loss 
ishe was bewailing. ‘The clergyman being a kind 
jand tender hearted man, told her, by way of con- 
| solation, that ber loss was not irreparable, and 
lintimated toher, interms not tobe misunderstood, 
jthat he should be happy at a proper time to mar- 


ry her. ‘lo which the widow replied, ‘* Oh, my 


\dear sir, you are too late; the deacon spoke to 


9g at the grave.” 

|} Exrravacanr Expenprrure.—A_ gentleman, 
'well known for his parsimonious habits, having 
billeted himself on his acquaintances in Edin- 
burgh during the royal visit, was talking to a 
friend on his return, of the great expense of liv- 
ing :—* How much do you suppose I spent in 


” 


Edinburgh?” “ I do not know,” replied his 


friend, ‘* I should suppose about a fortnight.” 


‘Pretty dear traveling now; costs you a good | 


deal to live at the tavern, I guess.” 

Another nod. 

** Must have some business to pay, pretty good 
business, eh?” 

“ Yes sir, you are correct there; I have busi- 
ness—and it is good business—exeellent busi- 
ness,”’ 


“ Thought so, how much might it bring a 


month ?” 

** Forty dollars, sir.” 

“Forty dollars a month! well, ’tis good busi- 
ness any how that pays you that. What is it, if 
I may be so bold?” 

** Not bold at all, sir—I take pleasure in in. 
forming you. You must know, in the first place, 
I make twenty dollars a month simply by mind. 
ing my own business, and again | make twenty 


dollars by letting other people's alone !” 


An American Reriy.—T wo strangers recently 
visited Bunker Hill, and ascended to the top of 
the Monument. After they had asked a number 
of questions, which the superintendent answered 
them very politely, he told them it was customary 


fo pay a small sum for ascending the monu. 


ment. At this they were highly indignant, and 
said they thought it a free country, and this place 
should be free to all: —they would not be gulled 
by a Yankee! and Englishmen ought to be 
allowed to go free to such places, &ec. The 


superintendent bowed very politely, and said * | 
wish that you had mentioned that you were Eng- 
lishmen before, for they are the only persons that 
we admit free; considering that Tuey paid dear 
enough for ascending this hill on the 17th of 
June, 1775.” 


Movsr Srory.—A Cincinnati paper tells the | 


following: ** A friend informs us that a mouse, 


which had several times been caught in the act 


of nibbling the nice things in his wife’s pantry, | 


was the other day traced to his nest, which was 


found to contain seven or cight cunning litth 
** responsibilities.” The parent rogue was arres 
ted, and exeeuted for lareeny. On one side of 
the nest, a piec ofan old bible was found on 
which the following words were distinctly visi 


ble: ** "Phoushalt notsteal.” Whata hepocrite ! 


A cabin boy on board a ship, the Captain of 
which was a religious man, was called up to be 
Little Jack 
went trembling and crying, and said to the Cap- 


whipped for some misdemeanor. 
tain. “ Pray, sir, will you wait till Tsay my 
prayers before you whip me?” * Yes,” was the 
sternreply. ‘ Well, then,” replied Jack, looking 
up and siniling triumphantly, “ P’ilneversay um!” 


“*Oprar!” blubbered out an urchin who had 
just been suffering from the application of the 
“Omy! 
a furlong, but I can tell a bigger story that. 


bireh. they tell me about 49 rods mak« 
Let 
um get such a plaugy lickin as I've had, and 
they'll find out that one rod makes an acher !” 
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ixue Ink.—Dissolve one ounce of gum arabic in a pint 
of water. Ina part of this gum-water, grind a small quan 
tity of Prussian blue; you may thus bring it to any depth 
of color you choose. Indigo will answer this 
very well, butis not so fine a color, nor will it 
suspended so uniformly in the water 

INoran Barrer Cakes.—Put the butter into the first pint 
ofimilk, and Warm itin a saucepan. Whenit is sealding 
hot, have ready ina pan, the Indian meal and flour (well 
mixed together) and pourthe milk upon them. Stirit well, 
and then thin it with a pint ofecold milk. Beat it till per 


purpose 
retnali 


feetly smooth, and free from lumps. Uave ready three 
eves beaten tll light, stir them gradually into the batter, 
miding the salt. Bake the cakes ona griddle, and butter 
them hort 


|} Sprirrisag Broop 
little honey. 
iting blood. 

As excetnentT Eve Warter.—Boil very lightly 
spoonful of white vitriol, and three spoonstul of white salt, 
mi three parts of spring water 
| A Sore Turoar.—Take a pint of cold water, lying down 
fin bed, or apply a flannel sprinkled with spirits of harts 
jhoru to the throat, or stuil a little hones 


Take 3 spoonsful of sage juice in a 
This presently stops either spitting or vom 


one 


up tiie hose 
‘ 


| Letters Containing Remitlances, 
Recewved at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
the amount of postage par 
HW. P. Fayetteville, Vt. 81,00; S.D. Palmyra, N.Y. 81,00 
E. F. Randolph, Vt. 81,00; BE. M. Westerloo, N.Y. S100 
I. M. South Dower, N.Y. 87,00: S.C. F. Buskirk’s Bridge 
N.Y. 81,00; W.B. Hamilton, N. ¥. 31,00; WLP. W. West 
Farms, N. Y. 82.00; 8. B. Persia, N.Y. 81,00; P.M. Cas 
ville, N. ¥. $500; P. M. Meriden, Ct. 25.00; 8. J. I 
( hestertown, N.Y. S100. £.M BK. West Carlton, N.Y 
S100): J. ALL. Scottsville, N.Y. S100: TE C.'T. Williams 
buregn, Ms. S200. C. R. Cortland Vi e, N,V. Sto: D 
BS. Clockville N. ¥. 81.00; J. K. Collt VN. V. 85.00: [ 
B. Fort Aun, N. ¥. 81.00; R.G. B N.Y. 81,00. R 
F.H.H N. ¥. 81,0 . £..W.8 h Hartford, N.Y 
2100: O= VV. Phitadel 1. Pa. S10: POM. Nunda Va 
N.Y. 8500. FE. KR. Dew N.Y. 8500; 1 A.f ul 
bus. N. ¥. &1.00- M. Do« ol VY. si Lud 
East Franklin, N.Y. 81.00. P.M. Rupert, Vt Oo. EI 
i. | M vl Drow Je 7 oe I 


M. Cambridge, Vt. $3.00; F. A. R. Bethel, Vt. $6,00; J.B 
K. Wynaut’s Kill, N. ¥. $12,00; A. 38. R. Waterbury, Vt 
#5,35; C. C. Hillsdale, N. Y. 81,00; G.W. 8. Gayhead, 
.Y.8200; M. D. Patch Grove, W. 'T. 31,00; L. 1). H 
Pine Piains, N. ¥Y.81.00; P.M. South Corinth, N. Y.$2,00, 
H. B. Clarendon, Vt. 82.00; A.C. B. Marengo, N.Y. $100; 
G. D. Masonville, NY. 81,00; L. A. C. Pranktinvitie, 
N. ¥. 31,00; P. M. Waitsfield, Vt. 810,00; M. G. Pariing- 
ham, N. Y. $1,00; E. M. Clinton, N. Y. 81,00; P.M. Alex- 
ander, N. Y. $2,00; D. E. V. V. Stockport, N.Y. $10.00, 
I. S. H. Rochester, N. Y. $1.00; F. B. Northville, Ct. 
$1.00; O. Ro B Stearnsville, Ms. $16.00; W.W. LL. Pot- 
tersville, N. J. S100; 8. P.'T. Cornwall Bridge, Ct. $1,00, 
G. W.S8. West Carlton, N. ¥. 81.00; J.T. Berkshire, N.Y. 
$1.00; L. A. D. Marshall, N.Y. $100; M. N. 0). South 
Cameron, N. ¥. $1.00; P.M. Daiton, Ms. 810,00; T. N. 
Albany, N. ¥. 81,00; A. W. Verbank, N.Y. 81.00; T. P 
R. Chautcaugay, N. ¥. $1,00; G W. B. Earlville, N.Y 
S1,00; M.M. M. Shelburne Balls, Ms. $100; P.M. Stowe, 
Vt. 33,00; P.M. Friendship, Pa. $2,00; W.L. R. Benning- 
ton, Vt. $1.00; P. M. Fast Constable, N. YY. $500; N.C 
Garretisville, N. ¥. 81,00; P.M. Franconia, N. H. 82,00; 
W. A. R. Marion, N. Y. 81,00; R. H.C. Kirkland, N.Y 
85,00; J. 1. Cato 4 Corners, N.Y. $5.00; L. P. Hopkinton, 
N.Y. 81,00; A.S. Ithaca, N. Y. 81,00; L. J. P. Pough 
keepsie, N. Y. 81,00; 8. W. New Salem, N.Y. 81,00; H 
F. Spencertown, N. ¥. $1,00; G. F. Oakhill, N. ¥. 81,00 ; 
P.M. Hunterstand, N. Y. 31,00; D. W. D. Pine Plains, 
N. Y. 31,00; P. M. Pleasant Valley, N.Y. $3.00; P.M 
Juliville, N.Y. 82,00; W.A.S. Derby, Ct. 31,00; N.G 
Moresville, N. ¥. 81,00; A A. South Dover, N.Y. 81,00; 
8. B. Union Square, N. ¥. $1,00; J.C. Griegsville, N.Y 
$10; Lob. P. Chesterfield, N. HL. 81,00; J. N. Green- 
fie'd, Ms. 84,00; J.D. Pontiac, Mich. 31,00; PM. Rich 
mond, Vt. $7.00; P. M. North Norwich, N. ¥. $3 00; L.S. 
Hillsborough, N. H.81,00; C.D. P. Upper Redhook, N.Y. 
$1.00; P. M. Potsdam, N. Y. $4.00; 'T. C. B. Newbery, Vt. 
S100: M.O. Beaufort, 8S. C. 81,00; O. A. Woodlawn, 
N. ©. 31,00; S.R. Peekskill, N. ¥. 31,00; J. 8. Colt’s Neck, 
N J. 81,00; 8. 1. Conway, Ms. 81,00; P.M. Bradford, Vt 
5,00; 8. W. Plainfield, No H. 31,00; C. W. Watertown, 
N.Y. 81,00; N. U.G. Harford, N. ¥. 31,00; L. H. Adams, 


5 
. 








Ms. $1,00; J. F. W. Albany, N. Y. £32.00; W. G. T. 
Athens, N. ¥. $6.00: P.M. Fort Edward, N. Y. 86,00; HL. 
c.'T. Wendell Centre, Ms. $1.25; 0. C. North Gave, N.Y. 
81,00; J.V. V. Leonard's Ville, N. ¥. 81,00; E. N. B 


Canaan Centre, N. ¥. $1.00; D. B. Ghent, N. Y¥.$1,00; 
M. R. H. Swanzey, N. H. 82,00; A. W.R. Windham Cen 
tre, N.Y 81,00; R. W. New-York, $1,00; E.8. T. Detroit, 
Mich. 81,00; BE.'T. Chatham, N.Y. 81,00; H. J. M. Bdge 
field, C. HS. C. 85.00; W.S. Howard. N.Y. 81.00; M.C., 
S. Sutton, Ms. 81,00; A. N. Earlville, N. ¥.31,00; B.B.B 
Hoosick 4 Corners, N. ¥Y. S100; J. D. C. Locke, N. VY. 
81.00; L.S. Berkshire, Vt. 81,00; J. 8. Bo Piymouth, Ve. 
$1,00; DOD. Royalton, Vt. 81,00; T. H.W. Ithaca, 4 
$1,00; CL HL K. Athol, Ms. $1.00; P.M. Preble, N Y.83.00, 
A.C. C. Durham, N. Y. $1,00; L. W. Java Village, N. Y 
81,00; E. 8. Limerick, N.Y 81,00; P. M. South Dover, 
N. Y. $2.00; L. R. M. South Edwards, N. Y. 31,00; P.M. 
West Dummerston, Vt. 3,00; P.M. Moriah, N.Y. $2.00, 
S.V.R.T. Fort Covington, N. Y. #100; E. W. Oran, 
N. ¥. 81,00; G. W. 8. Gayhead, N. Y. $5.00; L. B.W 
Alna, Me. $1,00; O. 8. Alfred, N.Y. $10.00; 8 B. B. 
Biooming Grove, N. Y. $1.00; N. B. G. Canandaigua, 
N.Y 1.00; J. L. Fredonia, N.Y. 310,00; C. H. B. Rhine 
beck, N. ¥. $),00; B. F. FP. Sherwood, Mich. 81,00; J.C 
Lamoill ville, Vt. $1,00; riM Antwerp, N. Y. $5.00; P 
M. Ellejay, Ga. $1,00; H. P. W. Calais, Me. 812,00; E. O 
EB. Mt. Vernon, O, 81,00; C. 8. Redhook, N.Y. $3.00; E 
W. Rochester, N.Y. 81,00; P.M. Scotchtown, N.Y. $2.00, 


C. S. W. Watertown, N.Y. S100; EF. P. Andover, Ct 
£1.00: Po. PLR. Gatlatinville, No Y. 2,00; P.M. Center 
Gorham, N.Y: $2.00; L. HL. Alder Creek, N.Y. 81,00; P 
M Kingsboro’ N.Y. $5.00; J.G. Union Springs, N. ¥ 
85.00: W. OL West Chazy, N.Y. 8100; J. FP. R. Catekill, 
N. ¥. $1.00; A. L. State Bridge, N. VY. $1.00; E.L. F 


Schenectady, N. Y. $2.00; P M. Melndvoe'’s Falls, Vt 
S3.00: P.M. St. Johnsbury, Vt. $5.00; F. J.C. Cormwall 
bridge, Cr. S100; T B. Comstock’s Landing, N. Y. 
£6.00: P.M. Bast Dorset, Vt. 85,00; FE. B. Bath, N. ¥ 
21.00: PL M. North Bennington, Vt. $5.00; G. E. F 
Victor, N. Y. 81,00; W. W. W. Warwick, N. ¥. 31,00, 
N.1. L. F. New. Pattz, N. ¥. 8100; A. C. Oakfield, N.Y 
$1.00; D. BE. V.V Stockport, N. ¥. $4.00; W.E.W. Una 
dilla, N. ¥. 81,00; H. L. Sinithville, N.Y. $1,00. 
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Married, 
ln thie city, on the 2lst ult. by William E 
Mr. George F. Morgan, of Hunter, Greene County, to Misa 
Betsev Carl, of this ety 


On the 24th ult. by the same, Mr. Otis Wardwell to Mra 


Heath, Esq 


Theodosia Cadwell, both ot Pittstield, Mass 

At Athens, on the 24th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Crandell 
Mr. Nelson Egerion to Miss Catharine M. Ten Broeck, 
both of this city 

At Niles, Michigan. by the Rev. N. M. Wells. Mr. Al 
phonzoe Wilson to Miss Lucy M. daughter of Austin Stock 
ing, Bag. formerly of this city 

Died, 

Int cit it ‘thult. Bridget, daughter of Mr 
Thon ; , ized 1 vear and 6G months 

On the 2ist ult. Lyman, son of Mrs. Mary Ann Hall, in 
the stihyear of bis age 

At New Windsor, Orange C N.V. Mre. Luev Ann 
= mighter of Mr. Moses Derby, formerly of this cite 

ear ot ber age 
In n i the 4th ult. Sarah, wile of Edward 








16 RURAL 


REPOSITORY. 





lu her charins, and nuim'er of admirers 


’ 
nore loftily 
Advance !, were buwed politely to sume other fair. 


There sat the gay coquette with practiced wiles 





eathering 





Hler magic chain still closer round her victims, till 
Time 
Should throw the 


the winds. 


all 


links 


For the Rural Repository. 
TO MY MOTHER. 


BY CARLOS D. 


rosy red, 

STUART, Love's proper hue,” through good substantial coats 

Turice hallowed name! upon the seroll of feeling of rouge, 

Which ¢lowed unnaturally bright, anid the 
of liglits, 


These sights, these sounds, came with a sickening 


In golden letters written, and limprest 5 
With every hour thy form before me stealing, 
Lights up my soul,and soothes this troubled breast, 
In the gay world, or in the closet kneeling, foree upon 


Thy presence is to me a calm revealing The heart of a pale young beauty. Sheltered by 


Of that pure love, which smothers all the rest; ' gorgeous 
Of earthly love the purest and the best. Drapery, which in its crimson folds almost con 
cealed her 
Velvet check, and dalli 


tened to 


I think of the young days when bending o’er me 
think of the young days when bending o’er me, “l with her tresses, she lis 


Thou watched the cradle where L he Ipless lay; 


And for my very weakness would adore me _ 2 , 
, lhe sounds of revelry, as one whose spirit’s wrapt 
(O, were [happy now, as on that childhood’s day) : : ; 
r °" Ina dim troubled dream, which ever and anon’s 

And as I gathered strength marked out the way 
bef ¢ disturbed 
ywetore me ..2 ° - 
; by fitful shadows. A saddening wing swept o’e 

Or hade me rest, when toilsome labor wore me; : 

her spirit, 
I think of those, those loved times passed away, , . 
. ‘ And like the wind-harp tones that mem’ry wakes 
Whose inemory will with thine, forever stay. ‘ . Ps 
. In ventie bosoms, went forth her heart's ce ep incenss 


Is there a love, all other loves excelling, On the evening breeze, half sigh, half sone. 


; ay Cr ee er ; 
1 give it up as homage at thy slirimne; Chey wreathe the rose in my raven hair, 


And lavish the 


|| And they call met 


Because I know if God had deigned a dwelling diamond bright, 


In this poor world, ‘tis in that heart of thine, 


' 


he “fairest of the fau 
y _ > ge jis . . . st} " 

Whose only impulse is true love, impelling In the dazzling halls to-night, 

To good deeds, and fancy has been telling And many there are who envy me 
At Fashi s heartless shrine, 


Ah! litde their restless souls can see, 


If ever spirits in clay temples shine, 
The life that warins my Mother is divine. 


Dear Mother! 


teeming, 


" ae , 
now while manhood’s cares The blight that’s withering mine. 


are 
|| They speak to ine in accents bland, 


And every day some added burden brings ; Butmy heart is coldly mute, 


With brighter lustre every moment gleaming, And my thouchts are away in a sunny land, 
I feel thy presence like a spirit’s wings, With him of the song and lute, : 

And oft in wilcness of my fancy dreaming That voice whose sigh wasall my own, 

I see thine eyes above me, fondly beaming, Now breathes in others ears, ; 

And famhappy! I forget the stings, And the lute, my lute with its thrilling tone, 

That wound iny heart, in these imaginings. Another favorite hears. 

Dear Mother, wheresoe’er I'm straying, [have wove a smile for my aching brow, 


And maiden pride shall borrow, 
The haughty tone which I feel 


Though near or distant Lat tiines may he : 


Alike thy presence, o1 thy memory swavin Yr, een now, 
Butill conceals real sorrow ; 
He shall never know that Ellen grieved, 


sinyown delaying, Or hisi sigh 


Through storm orealim shall always compass me, 
And when with age the haunts of youth surve ying, 
I chide the tine that chick 


! 
ame was her latest > 
| 


Each scene, each wreek, each relic on life's sea, And sweetly when breezes hi 


Will lead my soul to fondly think of thee. 
Comsioch’s Landing, N. Y. 1841. 


Will the fading floweret die. 


; * * a7 >. * * 


Again there’s music in those 


, 
ty 
bi aury 


: princely halls, an 
For the Rural Repository 


THE M AIDEN’S SONG AT EVEN. Reigns triumphant. But all eyes are turne lupo 


} 


Ww ho, us one! 
| 
} 


crushed and broken to} 


The antiquated too was there, blushing ‘ celestial | 


hd lare} 


ive scattered the leaves, | 


’ 


i} with numerous Engravings 


py “eEMILiiR.” a noble pair, 
Sue stood amid the brilliant halls of Fashion. Who mid the dazzling brillia ey of lights, an 
Dark eyes were there, sham ne the young gazelle’s, throne ere 
And fairy forms moved in the giddy waltz, to sweet Are standi side by side The “white robec 
voluptuous pre s there, 
Music. Pale haughty brows, on whose high throne |The ri is given, the magic words pronounced 
* Nature had ra Eilen 
Set her seal of jutell ct,” were flushed as melting Is a by And wh he Jover? Is it } e, the 
words, faithless ? 
And look intense conveyed t! subtle hear , Even Hf ! VN I ‘ 
laneua ré \ ie w . 
To its k ndred heart An ' vi es m 7 (TI ‘ Z.al 1 ] ) ' 
in weet ¢ a t f ‘ if ree 
With the hushed t of « t passio Here Us ! red to R 
the ri ort t ¢ 


New theme wherem tobe absorbed. But ever amid 


its desert bitterness 


Came elimpses of lis loved childhood’s home, and 


rosy hours 
| ) 
| 


His sick heart yearned for the bright well-spring 


ventin the calm, sweet twilichteof a mother’s love. 


| that gushed 
A living fountain, for him, the faithless. He'd 
found the mirage, 

Where he sought the green ours, and flattering ly 


he 


| His own loved land of beauty; and deep regret and 


turned to 


tender 


like the dews of Heaven to the 
fainting flower, 


W hose spirit of perfiaue had well nigh fled forever, 


Penitence, were 
| 


It waves veain in beauty neath a fostering hand, 


and lute 


And song again weave their rich spell of other days, 


ull of saddened tenderness. Al! there are many 


faithless 


ones 


| 
| 
| 1 ' 
| On this fair earth, who pause to cathe r incense from 
| 


each opening flower, 
| Pure as anangel’s prayer, then leave the young 
Is withering 
| ’Neath the 
gcathered 


To the bosom. 


her trust in 


bu 
| 


blight, when they should have been 


‘Tis ever thus, when Woman puts 


“ Erving man,” and “wives unto the creature, what 
| should be 
to the 
| Love 

| With Hope, while Constaney sits smiling at the helm 
| And when the 


’Neath the stern touch of the dark storm Ss} iit, and 


Given Creator.”’ She freights the bark ef 


azure tinteof waves has changed 


; thie 

|} Buoyant bark lies low “a shapeless wreck.” She 
mimourhlis i silence 

O'er the loved lost Hopes, and meekly bows hei 


epirit to the 
Wil) of Heaven. 
Chatham, N. Y. WS4l. 


From the Ladies’ Book 


SONG. 
On! say notthat the heart is coll 
it cause no smile lames th ti ° 
And deein not, in its depths untold 


tT ail . * 
Phat fond affection leaves no trace 





The gem upon the water 
Rests 


| But sinks and finds ind 


s throw, 


notupou its faithless bre ist, 


‘| ths unknowi 


A brighter anda surer rest. 








| RURAL REPOSITORY, 
| PUBLISHED AT HUDSON, COLUMBIA COUNTY, N. ¥ 
| WILLIAM B. STODDARD. 

| THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Potite 
| Literature coutaining Moral and Sentimental Tales, 
Original Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, 


a 


HY 


Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and [istorical Anecdotes, 
} Useful Receipes, Poetry, &e &e. Tt will be published 
every other Saturday, in the Quarto torm, embellished 


and will contain twenty-sr¢ 
|; Numbers of eight pages each, with a title page and index 
|} to the volume 

TERMS.—One Dollar per annum, invaniagny ts 


Por 


| ADVANCE some remitting us Byee Dollars, tree ot 
} postage, shall receive SIN Copies, and those remitting us 
| Ten Dollars, free of postage, shall reecive THIRTEEN 


Coppice or TWELS FE Copies of this volume and one copy 
otcitherthe Tith, P2ih, Mh, litheor With volumes. THIRTY 
Copies mated to one address tor Twenty Dollars, sent to 
tic Ih One remittance, free of puesta 
7” No subscription received for less than one vear Al 
the back numbers furnished to new subseribers ducing the 
} vear, unt the edition i ont, unless otherwise ordered 
Al! Copsmnunteations mist te post | i 
rp PosT MASTERS witl d money for Subscribers 
tu this paper, tree of any expense y 


